
SavingMonty in theHome;
Little Tricks For Women
in Household Economics

By ELIZABETH LATTIMZR.
H»ri arc qiorn original recipes

.tnl in by readers of this column:
L«ak ¦'attic.

Prom remnauta of lamb ataw a
delicious huh or pattle may b«
¦uads. i T op vary Una all nival anil
fat. Have ready cold boiled beets
and potatoes, chop Una and add to
¦ueat. Add onion, aalt and peppar.
Make Into pattlea and fry lu buttrr.

R. D. P.
Flalralt Wablt taadnlrk.

Cut two pimlentoea In small
pieces, one-half cup walnuts chop-
pod, four aweet pickles cut up. Add
mayonnaise to this mixture and
spread between thin slices of but¬
tered bread. MJtH. GEO. K.

Wheat Heclpra.
Here ar« two healthful recipes

from <J. A. that will Interest ever
»o many of our readers. One Is, to
grind wheat through the coffee
grinder, then boil until well done.
When cold cut In slices and fry a

golden brown.
To make a beverage to be used

like coffee, O. A. grinds the wheat
through the coffee grinder, then
parches it brown In the skillet,
stirring ail the time. Mix two-
thirds wheat with one-third coffee
and prepare the same as coffee.

Celery Saute.
"Use outalde stalks from a bunch

.( celery, wash and acrape and
cut in inch lengths, cook in salted
boiling water. Chop fine one gree?
pepper, one pimento, one smalt
union, soak in .live oil or butter
until tender, add celery, cook slow¬
ly five minutes. Before serving
sprinkle with chopped parsley."

E. C. P.
Oeril fMi Cake.

Make custard with one cup of
trtied chocolate, one-half cup of
sweet milk, one cup of brown su¬

gar, the yolk of an egg and cook In
double boiler until thickened, flavor
with vanilla and aet away to cool.
Then cream together one cup of
brown ausar, one-half eup of bat¬
tels and add the beaten yolks of
two eggs. Now atir In half a cup
of owoet milk, stir in the custard
and then aift in two cups of flour
and a teaspoon of soda dissolved in
a llttli warm water. Bake In lay¬
ers, In greased and floured pans.
Hake any preferred filling, but this
Is the one I like. Boil until the
nyrupwlll test into a medium hard
ball In cold water one cup'of brown
HUgar, on* of whtle sugar, half a

'.up of vinegar and half a eup of
water. Beat the whites of the two
*ggs left from the cake stiff and
pour this mixture over them, whip¬
ping constantly. When It com¬
mences to get thick stir In a cup of
nut meats If you like and use
between layers of cake and on top.

Two and a half cups flour, one

tablesooon baking powder, one-half
teaspoon salt, two and a half table-
xpoons sugar, one-half cup raisins,
one-half . cup walnut meats two
tablespoons shortening. Make like
biscuits, but roll In two pieces.
Take one piece and roll so It will
fit u pie tin. Then take a kitffe and
run It down the middle and across,
so it will make four pieces. Do
iho eame with other piece of dough.
Hake In moderate oven. After re¬

moving from oven, split each piece
open, fill with orange Jelly or mar¬
malade. Serve hot or cold.

MRS. GEORGE K.

$1 PAID FOR EACH
DOLLAR SAVED

Dere la a chance for *v*ry on*
(u eurn a dollar by telling liow
¦he liaa aavtd a dollar. It may be
a dollar or more. It may bave
be*u tared In a day or a week.
However, all tbat matters la HOW
It was saved.

fl saved and $1 earned by the
telling of the savins makes it.
How about It? Be brief and write
only on one side of feaper.

1 will award a i>rlao of $1 each
day for one of the *ugge*tlons*
which I print.

If your drat letter doesn't (it
a prise, try again. Even If it does,
that la no bar to your letting an¬
other If your Idea la worth It.
Check* vlll be mailed to win¬

ner*.
ELIZABETH LATT1MBR.

PIrale Disk.
For six person*. First part.Six

medium alied potatoes, one ounch
celery, one head lettuce, six hard
boiled eggs, one cup chopped boiled
ham, two or three tablespoon* pure
butter, three tablespoon* elder vin¬
egar, aalt and pepper to taate, one

bay leaf and one clove garlic (If
liked >.
Soak "apuds," celery, lettuce over

night. Next morning peel "ipuda."
drop in boiling water, add bay leaf,
cook until tender, pour off surplus
liquid, also bay leaf, then mash,
season with butter, salt and pepper,
beat to thlckne** of cake batter^*
mix with ham, cup of dloed celery
.talk*, heart leave* of celery to be
kept for varnishing. Mix aliced
garlic with vinegar, add to salad,
chop three eggs fine, mix *JI to¬
gether thoroughly.
Second part, or cheese straw*.
Mix cup flour with baking powd*r

(one teaapoon) and a pinch of *alt.
add one-half cup of grat«|I cheeae.
two tablespoon* malted butter, mix
with enough milk to be rollad out
to thlcknesa of a dollar. Cut In
.trips four inches long and bait an
inch wide, bake In moderate oven to
straw color.

Qarntahlng.
Line a large platter with tender

laavea of lattne. Pour in salad,
put heart leave* of celery In eenter,
quarter the three retraining eggs
lengthwise, Isy neatly around cel¬
ery. Lay cheeae straws around
edge of platter.

MRS. EMMA M.
. Aagel Leaw* Padding.

One pint mlllc. one cup bread
crumb*, yolks of two egg*, one-half
cup augar, rind and Juice of one
lemon. Mix In order named. Bake
until-watl set. Beat white of egg*
with . two tableapoonfql*. sugar,
spread over pudding and-brown.

MRS. HELEN C.
. -.tv

Thi* Letter Wins
Today's Bronomy Prize.
DKAK BLIZABBTH I.ATT1MKK:
For the pa«t year 1 have bought live

ducks and saved the feithers. Kor the
cost of 2Sc I bought ticking and stuffed
it. 1 then took the tlty crib sheets and
made lovely pillow esses and rimmed
them with left-over lace. I am much
pleased with them, and baby la very
comfortable In her Isrge crib.

MRS. LAURA LCBER,
20 tth st. N. E.

The Two Voices
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water.

CHAPTER I.V1H.
TIE week following her talk

with Daniel Rodney was a

hard one for Ruth Courtney.
First of all, she was disappointed

when she learned the result of the
new specialist's call. He examined
Hugh carefully, but declined tp ex-

]<r«'ss an opinion for a week or two
>et. During this period the patient
must be kept in a dark room.

.'Not that It will make any dif¬
ference to Hugh himself,** Laura
explained to Rutb, "but it will be
hard for those who must be with
him. The firelight is permitted, for
that can be screened from him.
None of us can see to read by that
flickering glow.so we will have to
be satisfied to talk to the poor lad.
And will get tired of all of us.

except; you, Ruth."
"He may get tired of me, too,"

the gifl reminded her. 'If he knew
who I am he would order me out of
the house. Cut never mind about
that now! We must think of some

way to amuse him. There is al¬
ways the piano, of course."

"Yes, and fortunately you can
play without notes," the sister ob¬
served. "Yet, the queer part of it
alt la that Hugh is so much more
cheerful than he was a few days
»«*>. I cannot understand It. He
was, naturally nervous after the
examination, yet when be was told
that he must wait for a week or

two more before learning certainly,
and that, even" then there might not
he anything certain to tell hlra. he
juat smiled and said, "All right! If
the rest of you can stand It, 1 can!"
I>r. Denton was surprised at his
cheer."

Secretly, Ruth was wondering If
Hugh was not happy because of his
growing conviction of the depth of
Oorls' love." This idea was con¬
firmed by his greeting of herself
when, after her talk with Laura,
she went up to the library.
"Hugh!" she said as she entered.
Be turned quickly at the sound

of her voice.
.*I.K>ok out. don't tumble over any¬

thing In this dark place," he cau¬

tioned. "Oh, darling, 1 am glad
you have come!"

Trylag to Console IIIm.
"Laura has told me what the doc¬

tors have said about you. Hutch.**
she remarked as she received his
klsi«. "So you are to be In dark¬
ness for a while, ure you?"
Hugh laughed. "That means lit¬

tle lo me, for I have been in the
¦lark for so long Yet, do yon
know, Doris.hesitating as he
Miokc her name.that If 1 live to be
.i hundred I shall never forget the
tour* we have spent here this win-
l«-r the sound of the crackling fire
«nd the music of your dear voloe.
When I first Rot home. I believed
I could never he as happy as this.
/. r« you happier than you were
thru. too. dear?"

"tea."
He felt for her hand, then smiled

f* he found It. He Angered the tit¬
le pearl ring that had he»n her

JjrandmothT'a. as If his tnlnd

intent upon It.
Ruth tried to read hi* thoughts.

It hurt her to remember that he be¬
lieved this was the ring he had
given to Doris.
The pain returned to her with

greater force when she reached
home that night. Her mother sat in
the library by the reading lamp and
called to Ruth as she passed tire
door.

"See here, my dear!" her face
wreathed in smiles. "That looks
well.doesn't It?"
She pointed to a paragraph on the

society page of the evening paper.
I/eaning over her mother's shoulder
Ruth read:

"Mrs. James Courtney announces
the engagement of her daughter.
Doris, to Ralph Norton."
Then followed a few lines telling

whose son Ralph Norton was, etc.
It was the type of thing that

Ruth had read hundreds of times
about other engagements. She
caught her breath with an audible
gasp.
"Oh. mother! Already! How did it

get out? But, of course, you most
have sent the notice yourself to the
paper.**

All naur4 Ahead.
"And. why not?** her mother de¬

manded, her face flushing darkly.
"Hasn't a mother a right to an¬
nounce her daughter's engage¬
mentV
"Doea Doris know of this an¬

nouncement?"
"She does T^ast night when, I

may remark, you were staying at
the Rodneys until near midnight.
Ralph, Doris, and I had a long talk
In which you might have Joined If
you had cared enough for your fam¬
ily to remain at home with them.
We decided then on the announce¬
ment of the engagement. It ought
to be made public, for, my dear,
here Is another surprise for yon!
Ralph wants to be married very
soon."
"Soon?"
"Yes, in three nibnths. The dear

boy begged so hard for this that at
last t gave In. even though It
wrings my heart to part with tny
little girl. But Ralph promises to
take a house near us. and I shall see
my child every day. Nothing could
keep Doris from me. you know, for
she Is singularly dependent upon
me.
"And, by the way," she hurried

on. "I wish yon to arrange to give
your sister nnd me a good deal of
your time during the next three
month*. There Is much to be done,
getting the trousseau, and so forth."

"I will do what T can," Ruth'said
"And I do hope." the mother added

wilh »ome asperity, "that you will
rxert yourself (o be sympathetic
with your sister In her preparations.
It is lier due, please remember. She
can have this happiness only once In
her life, you know."

It was well for Mrs. Courtney's
sentimental fancies that aha did not
sea the look on her youngest daugh¬
ter's face as she went on upstairs
to her mom.

"

T¦ Rr Continue*.

Flaring Tunics the New Parisian Note
Republished by Special Arrangement with Good Housekeeping', the

Nation's Greatest Home Magazine

Here Is a French version of a

Spring suit.a brown coat with tan

serge revers and a plaited skirt

The pannier it still in rogue, as
shown in this gown of yellow voile
held in by a ribbon of marine-blue
faille.

y
Could anj suit have more chic than 1

this model of beige bare trimmed
with galon and worn with a waistcoat
of white crepe de chine?

The Palsied Righteous
By Dr. Win. A. McKeever,

I KNOW a man who said It wu
"awful" that ao mam little
children were pinched and

half starved In the dingy Blums of
his city, but he wan doing nothing
to relieve them.

I know a man who remarked that
"somebody certainly ought to do
something to save the starving
childiy.n In the Near East," but his
pity had not yet reached his poc-
ketbook.

1 know a man who was In pos¬
session of "positive proof" that an

organized gang of thugs was cor¬

rupting girls of his home city and
standing In with the underworld
for "good money and political pref¬
erment," but he never turned a

hand to prevent.
I know a man who masqueraded

as a Christian while he ran a big
sweatshop establishment in which !
half-grown boys and girls were

being dreadfully overworked and I

mistreated. but he k«pt the mat¬
ter covered, u much a* possible.

I know * man who argued ably
the point that tbera "ought to be a

clean-up" In hi* home city for the
sake of the many boya who ware

being taught gambling, crap shoot-
ing, and petty larceny: but it never

occurred to him that he was one of
the guilty parties..voters, citizens
.directly responsible to man and
to God for such outrages against
the local youth.

1 know a man who can easily
spend an hour explaining how the
young of today arA "thoroughly
corrupt and sinful," and can ex¬

plain by reference to the Scriptures
that these wirked youths are never
to have a chance to get into the
kingdom of heaven. But he quite
with mere condemnation and does
nothing intended to redeem the

young from their ao-called fallen
state.

t know a woman who I* croaa and
Impatient with children, who has
none of her own, hut who could
train any baby better than Its
mother can do It.If only she had
charge of the matter for a short
time Three aquarea from her
there In a baby orphanage with.
at this particular date.exactly
twelVe little ones waiting for a

foster home. But this "smart" lady
goes on with her abstract lamenta¬
tions. seeming not to be aware of
her own sin of negligence to do her
duty.

I know a woman'* club which
'

meets every Thursday afternoon at
a very select, richly surrounded,
card party, while over the way Is
a big homo of the friendless, where
sick, emaciated young boys and
girls are supplied with the bare
comforts of life, but devoutly loved
by several unsalaried Sisters of
Charity.
Oft*n tne flne-laced club mem¬

bers "have read In the papers"
about the high coat of living and
it* hardships entailed on the poorer

Jimmy Was Mighty Glad Hi* Dad Was There When He Broke the Window.
.By Fontaine Fox.

' -that wiKOotV Will* be paid .

foK Mow BY mjs. .IT WAS

MY BOY who HIT THE BALL.

a home run WITH TH.REE
. mem on bases WINNING

-me game I
>^

classes, bat bob* of thsm Maui

erer to have heard about.much
less pitied and minlsterad onto.
the 101 little unfortunates at the
orphanage.
So the world passes Its troubles

along and puts off till It la too late
that emotion of altruism and min¬
istering love. "Something ought
to be done" Is the seemingly heart¬
felt cry. But It is only a form t>f
palsied good wishes. Kren the
want of the children no longer
stimulates the action.

The Nesting-Place.
"What litle boy can tell me where

the home of the swallow Is?" asked
a teacher of natural history. There
was a long silenca, then a hand
was held up. "Well. Wllklns,
where la ItT* "The home of the
swallow." declared Wllklns serious¬
ly "Is In the stummlck!"

Winifred Black Writes of
Way To Find Happiness
Is To Stop Looking For It

MAHV, M«rj tulle contrary, It
having a dreadful time Hbe
wants W be happy.oil. ah*

la ao desperately anxious to ba hap¬
py!.Mid aha Isn't Ho she crlaa
and gets the blur*, and leans out of
tba window and looks at tba atara
and llfhi, and when the moon
make* a bright patch of allver on
the dancing water, Mary. Mary,
looka at It and wlahea she could
walk straight up that shining path,
up and out and away.
Away, away, oh, anywhere. ao It

lan't where She is right now!
Mary, Mary, doesn't care about

being sensible, she doesn't even
worry much about being good-
Success? Well, maybe, but that

Isn't so Important.
Usefulness? Parbaps, but- after

all, what's the use of being useful
If you aren't happy? Oh. Mary,
Mary la ha^ig a terrible time! I
wonder If ane'a the leaat bit to
blame herselfT-

1 was talking with Komeone about
Mary, Mary, Just laat night.
This Someone Is a woman t>&"t

her first youth, atill beautiful, still
full of the love of life and Every¬
thing that life means.Joy and sor¬

row, und love and laughter, and all
the rest of it.
Someone had had rather a stormy

life.aha has been twice married.
Mer first husband was clever and
wood and devoted.he died when
Someone waa just a bride.

In a few years Someone married
again and her second husband
turned out to be not very much of a

success. lie didn't make Someone
at all happy. One day he Just
quietly walked out of the house and
never came hack, and when Some-

' one found that her husband had
walked away with another womntn
and left har to face the world alone
.she almost died.
¦ade New Ifrleads |
GaJaed New Intereate.
She tried very hard Indeed to die.

but somehow she couldn't. And
when she began to g*t well she was
astonished one morning to find that
the flowers In the garden smelled
Just exactly *s they did before her
husband deaerted her.
And After that the moon was Juat

as beautiful to her as It uaed tWbe.
And. she made new friends and new
Interesta la life.
She adopted a little, red-headed,

freckled-faced boy and sent West
or 8outh or somewhere and brought
a little orphan girl who was dls>
tantly related, to her home to live
with her.and now Someone aays
she la a good deal happier than ahe
ever was In her life before.
"When I waa a bride," said Some¬

one, "I waa always afraid T didn't
love my husband enough. And when
1 was married the seoond time I
was always worrying for fear my
husband didn't love me enough. I
Just centered my whole life around
one person and when that person
failed me.I was gona

"It took me years of suffering to
learn to live as a leaf that is blown
by the winds, carelessly, happily,
gratefully.
"Look at the leaves on that tree

there In the moonlight," said Some¬
one. "See how they dance and
what pretty shadows.they mejto on

the ground. They're' not worrying
about tomorrow or grieving over

yesterday, they are Just blowing
and shining. Well, that's Just the
way I live noW.
Take Wkat U(r
Bflags One.

"I take what life brings me and
I'm grateful for it. I don't want

something; I've nevtr kul and mm
never solas to geu. and do grn
know why I don't went It? Be
ctuM I've learned that If I «ot It It
wouldn't be a bit what I thought It
waa going to be.
"Happy? Can a woman whoae

heart has been broken ever be real¬
ly happy?
"Listen!" Someone leaned to nee

In the friendly dunk of the quiet
room. I could see her profile clear
against the moonlight, and It waa
calm and beautiful. "I waa never
calm nor contented In my life until
my heart had been broken Mi
mended again.
"Love* Do you think that all

aorta of love can briny happiness?
"I don't.
"If anyone told ine I waa solas

to fall In love tomorrow, I'4 na
to the ends of the earth to gm% away
from the trouble and the »n|ulw
of It.
"Happiness? Oh, then'i so raoah

of It In the world, but you never
And It until you stop looklns for IC"

I wonder If It would do Mary.
Mary any s"od to have a talk with
Komeone, and tee her clear, tranquil
eye, and notice the calm content
ment of her every gesture aal
every look?

f'ni afraid not. . .
*

Poor W»ry. .Mary, «he ls*t ready
to gradual* y«t.
Home day when she's out of the

kindergarten rtage of life, ah«Tlt be
looking back and feeling norry for
herself. Poor, esgcr, restless, hop¬
ing, craving, despairing Mary..
Mary!

If she'd only stop trying so hard
to And happiness, 1 believe she'd ba
happy, after all.
(Copyright. 1»J», Newspaper feature Serv¬
ice. Inc Great brltaln Rights Reserved.

BOOKS |
WALTER CAMP'S HANDBOOK ON
HBAI.TH. By Walter Camp. New
Yerk: L>. Appleton a Co.
For more than thirty year* Wal¬

ter Camp, Yale's preat football
mentor and authority, has dealt
with men. During the past thr«a
years Camp waf instrumental In aa>
slating in practical physical train¬
ing for older as well aa younger
men in the army. Out of a vast fund
of knowledge of physical fitness
and requirements. Camp has bared
away the non-essentials, Obliterated
the fada and presented Entertaining-
Iv and convincingly the sound doc¬
trine of health and aafety first.
Camp has covered a wide field arid
has done a first-clans job. The
Handbook Is of Inestimable value
for all ages and all walks of llfa
Brief presentation of the problems
of youth and age. a dozen dally set¬
ups, a review of the follies of every¬
day life and the application of sound
health policies for children, school¬
boys, collegians and industrial
worker® forma the basis of tha
work. The problem of keeping lit
is not only necessary, but impera¬
tive, and Camp's workmanship Is
the little volume is unsurpassed.

Are you a book lover?
We will get the very hook yn

wait If we ahowld wot happen to
have It la stock.

Pearlman's Book Shop
931 G Street. Open Evenings.
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ALASKA
This year make your long-dreamed-of trip to the
Midnight Sun come true.

One thousand mile* of wonder. Snow Awaked mountain
ranges tumbling down into the sea.rivers spume-plumed
dashing over bare cliffs.fjords ss grand as any in Noway.
mighty bays.winding straits.narrow gorges, glaciers mOes
wide reaching back up to Heaven.islands that stretch a pine
crested barrier between you and the Pacific. All seen from
the comfortable Canadian Pacific "Princess" steamers connect¬

ing at Vancouver with the transcontinental line of the Canadian
Pacific Railway over the Canadian Pacific Rockies. '

Then the mysterious North of the Midnight Sun and the
gold-aeeker, of totem poles, Indian villages and a riot of flowers.

Could you have a more wonderful vacation? For full details
call or write

The Canadian Pacific Railway
C E. PHELPS, City Pawwnjcer Agent

1419 New York Avenue Washington
F. R. PERRY, General Agent, PitmenRer D<T>t.
1231 Broadway New York City

Auk for Alaaka Tonr No. 145-A
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